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able, he is forgiven.   If it involves dishonor, then perma-
nent disgrace and shame are his greatest punishment/'

I said to him: "But surely there are crimes for which
no disgrace is sufficient punishment?"

He replied: "For that, of course, there is death/' And
on the way home he told me this story:

"We Druses are no good at trades," he said. "Most
of us know only how to fight. We usually get masons
from the Lebanon to build our houses.

"A few years ago, a Christian stone-mason from Show-
air came to the village of Sheik Amir to build a new house
for one of the rich men. He brought with him his pretty
young wife, a Christian woman, who went, in the Chris-
tian way, unveiled. When the house was half finished,
the youngest brother of Sheik Amir went one day to the
mason's house and took his wife by force.

"She immediately told her husband, and he, in fear,
gathered all his belongings together, put them on a couple
of donkeys, and went away with his wife in the night.
The next morning the man whose house he was building
followed him on horseback and asked him angrily why he
had left the contract unfinished. The Christian replied:
'My honor is already gone, and if I tell you why, my life
will be gone, too. The man. who wronged me is a Druse
whom even the Druses fear. What could I, a Christian,
do against him?5 The employer then forced the Chris-
tian to tell him what had happened and to go back with
him to the village.

"He went straight to Sheik Amir and said: 'You and I
and our village have lost our honor, and it can only be
regained by the shedding of blood/ There followed a
great gathering of the elders and warriors. The guilty